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THE 

Taming of the Shrew. 

Bus primus. Serena Trim a. 


Enter Beggcritnd Hoftcs, Cbriftophero Slj . 

Begger. 

Lc pheezeyou infaith. 

Hoft. A pairc offtockcs you rogue. 

Beg. Y'are a baggage, the Sites aretjo 
Rogues, Looke in the Chronicles,we came 
in with Bqchard Conqueror : therefore Pau- 
Ctupatlqbrif, let the world Aide: Sefl'a. 

Hoft. You will not pay for the glaffes you haueburft ? 

Beg. No, not a denicrc: go by S-Itronimie , goc to thy 
cold bed, and warnae thee. 

Hoft . I know my remedie,I muft go fetch the Hcad- 
borough. 

"Bfg. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, lieanfwere 
him by Law. He not budge an inch boy: Let him come, 
and kindly. Falftsafteepc. 


Wind: homes. Enter a Lordfront hunting,with his traiuc. 
Los Huhtlman I charge thee,tender wcl.qiy hoards, 
Brach Meriman, the poore Currc is imboft. 

And couple Clowder witbthe deepe-tnotith’d brach, 
Saw’ft thou not boy how Siluer made it good 
At the hedge corner, in the couldeft fault, 

1 would not loofe the doggefoi twc.iuic pound. 

Huntf. Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the meerefi lofle. 

And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft fent, 

Truftme, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord. Thou art a Foote. i fEccho were as fieete, 

I would efteemc him worth a dozen fuch: 

But fup them well.and looke. vnto tbeiuall. 

Tomorrow Iintend-tohuntagainc. 

Huntf. I will my Lord. 

Lord. What’s hecrc? One dead, or drunke ? Sec ao«b 
he breath? 

i .Hun, He breath's my Lord. Were he not warm’d 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold to fleep lo foundly. 

Lord. OhmonftrousbeafVhowhkea fw’inehelyes. 
Grim death, how foule and loathfome is thine image : 
Sirs, I will praftife on this drunken man. 

What thinke you, if he were conuey’d to bed, 

Wrap’d in fweet cloathes: Rings put vpon his fingers: 

A moll delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants nccre him when he wAkes, 

Would notthe begger then forget himfelfe ? 

i .Hun. Belceue me Lord, I thinke he cannot cJ«wC*. 
2 . H .Ic would feem ftvangc vnto him when he wait'd 
Lord. Euen as a flact’ring drcame,or worthies fanefe. 


Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft • 

Carrie him gently to my faireft Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi£tu rcj , 
Balme his foule head in warmediftilled waters 
And burne fwcec Wood to make the Lodeino h 
Procure me Mufickc rcadie when he wakes * /Cttei 
To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : * 

And if he chance tofpeake.bereadieftraioht 
(And with alowefubmifliuereuerence) & 

Say, what is it your Honor v vil command *. 

Let one attend him with a filuer Bafon 
Full ofRofe-water, and beftrew’d with Flowers 
Another bcare the Ewer; the third a Diaper, * ’ 
And fay wilt pleafe your Lordfliip <*>©l c your hands 
Some one bereadie witfia coftly fuitc. 

And askc him what apparrcl he will wcare : 

Another tell him of hjs Hounds and Horfe, 

And that his Ladic m^urncs at his difeafe* 
Perfwadehim that he hafli bin Lunaticke* 

And when he fayes he is, fay that he dreames. 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs, 

1 1 wil be paftime pafling excellent. 

If it be husbanded with modeftic. 

i .HuntfMy Lord I warrant you we wil play our par 
As he (hall thinke by our true diligence r 

He is no leffe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when be wakes. 

Sound trumptti, 

Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet Vis that founds, 

Belike fome Noble Gentleman that meaner 
(Trauelling fome iourney ) to repofe him heere. m 
Enter Seruingmau. 

How now? who is it i 

Ser. An’t pleafe your Honor, Players 
That offer feruice to your Lordfliip, 

‘f’ ® ''ar 

l Enter "Players. 

Lord. Bid them come necre; 

Now fellowes,you are welcome. 

Players. Wethanke your Honor. 

Lord. Doyou intend to flay with me to night? 
r.Vlayer. Sopleafeyour Lordfliippc to accept ou 
dutic. 

Lord, With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since ohee he plaide a Farmers eldcff fonne, 

’Twas where you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

I hauc forgot your name: but fure that part 
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'The T a >ningof : tbe Shrew. 


»*■-■■»‘ T • » i — 


—C firteTand naturally perform'd. .. 

W» 5 apt*/ n Soto tb3t y 0ur hofiormeanes. 

f f ; T^t“i 5 <ru=,.l.o U , 

«« come to me in happiet tme. 

W y h,e for I haue fome fport in hand, 
vVherein your cunning can aflift me much_ 
lie is aLord will hearc you play to night; 

I „ t 8nl doubt full of your modcftics, 
feiftCo ucr ' c >' iR S ofhlS odd f behauiour, 

L r vet his honor ncucr heard a play) 

Voubreake into fome mernc paflion, 

Ld fo offend him: for I tell you fus, 

Vfvoufhould Anile, he growes impatient, 
fUi Fcare not my Lord, we can contain our fclues, 
itfere he the verieff anticke in the world. 

^ Lord- Go firra, take them to the Buttcne, 

And oiuc them friendly welcome cuerie one, 
f et them want nothing that my houic affoords. 

Exit one with the Players. 

tirrs eo you to Bart! lolmew my Page, 

And fee him dreft in all fuites like a Ladic: 

That done, co«du£t him to the drunkards chamber. 

And call him Madam, do him obeifance: 
ydl him from me (as he will win my loue) 

Hcbeare himfelfe with honourable adfion. 

Such as he hath obfetu’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lords, by them accomplifhcd. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do: 

With foft lowe tongue, and lowly curtefie. 

And fay: What is’t your Honor will command, 

Wherein your Ladic, and your humble wife, 

Miy (hew her dutie.and make knownc her lone. 

And then with kinde embracements, tempting kiffes, 
And with declining head into his bofome 
Bid him fhed teares.as being ouer-ioyed 
To fee her noble Lord reflor’d to health, 

Whofor this feuen yeares hath efteemed him 
No better then a poore and loathfomc begger: 

And if the boy haue not a womans guife 
Toraine a fhower of’oommandcd tearcs. 

An Onion wil do well for fuch a firift, 

Which in a Napkin (being clofc conuci’d) 

Shall indefpighc enforce a waxeric eie: 

See this difpacch’cf with all the haft thou canft. 

Anon lie giue thee more inftru<ftions. 

Exit a feruingman. 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace, 

Voice, gate, and aftion of a Gentlewoman : 

Ilong to hearc him call the drunkard husband. 

Anyhow my men will flay themfelues from laughter, 
When they do homage rothts fimple pcafant, 
le into counfell them: haply my prefence 
May well abate the ouer-merrie fplcene. 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter iltfe the drunkyrdwith attendants, feme with apparel, 
Bafon and Ervcr,& other appurtenances ,<*r Lord. 

Beg. ForGodslakeapotoffmall Ale. 
i.Ser. Wilt pleafe your Lord drink a cup of facke ? 
i.Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor taftc of thefe Con- 
erues l 

7,.Str. What raiment wil your honor wcare to day. 
Beg. 1 am C/triftophero Sly, call not meeHonour nor 
-ordfhip: I nc re drank facke in my life: and if you giue 
me any Confcrues,giue me conferues of Beefe: here ask: 
cne wnat raiment He wcare, far I haue no more doub* 


lets then backcs: no rooreftockings then 1’cgges : nicr 
no more fhooes then fcet,nay fometime more fieete then 
fhooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looke through the o 
uer- leather- 

Lord. Hcaucnceafe this idle humor in your Honor.' 
Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch pofleffions,and fo high efteemc 
Should be infufed with fo foule a fpirit. 

‘Beg. What would you make me mad?Am not I Chri- 
ftopher She, old Sies fonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a 
Pedler, by education a Cardmakcr, by tranfmutation a 
Bcare-hcard, and now bv prefenc profeflion a Tinker: 
Askc Marrian Hackee the fat Alewifc of Wincot,if fhee 
know me not: if fhc fay I am not xiiii.d. on the fcore for 
(heere Ale, fcore me vp forthelyingftknauein Chriften 

dome. What I am not beftraught: here’s- 

j.AAtw.Oh this it is that makes your Ladie mourne. 
2 Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fliuns youf 
As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacic. (houfe 
Ob Noble Lord, bechinkc thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhmfcnr. 

And banifh hence thefe abiciT lowlie dreamCs * 

Looke how thy feruants doattend on thee. 

Each in his office readie at thy becke. 

Wile thou haue Muficke? Harke Apollo plaies, Muftck_ 
And twentie caged Nightingales do fing. 

Or wilt thou fleepe? Wee’l hauc thee to a Couch. 

Softer and fwcctcr then the luftfull bed 
On purpofe trim’d vp for Scmiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke: we wil beftrow the ground; 

Or wilt thou ride? Thy horfes Thai be trap’d, 

Their harnefle ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou haft havvkeswii! foarc 
Aboue the morning Larke. Or wilt thou hunt, 

Thy hounds fhall make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch fhrill ecchoes from theholiow earth, 

I Man.Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray-houndsareas 
As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the"Roe. '((wife 

z M .Doft thou loue pi£lures?we wil fetch thee ftrait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 

And Citlicrca all in ledges hid. 

Which feeioe to moue and wanton with her breath, 
Euen as che wauing fedges play with winde'. 

Lord. Wee’l flicvv thee !o, as fhe was a Maid, 

And how flic was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 -Min. Or Daphne roming through a chornic wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one fhal fwcarc fhe bleeds. 

And at thac fight (hal fad Apollo weepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and tcares are drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord: 

Thou haft a Ladie farre more Beautiful], 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

i Man .And til the teares that (lie hath fhed for thee, 
Like enuious flouds ore.run her louely face. 

She was the faireft creature in the world. 

And yet fhee is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord,and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Or do I dreamer Or haue I dream’d till now? 

I do not fleepe: I fee, I heire, I fpeake: 

I fmel fweet fauours, and I fcele foft things; 

Vpon my life I am a Lord indeede. 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftophcr Slid. 

Well, bring our Ladie hither to our fight,’ 

And once againe a pot o’th fmallcft Ale, 

___Sj_ 2 . Trhtn 
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